252                  THE PROPHETIC BOOKS

A.    MEMORABLE    FANCY

As I was walking among the files of hell, delighted
with the enjoyments of Genius, which to Angels look
like torment and insanity, I collected some of their
Proverbs; thinking that as the sayings used in a nation
mark its character, so the Proverbs of Hell show the
nature of Infeinal wisdom better than any description of
buildings or garments.

When I came home: on the abyss of the five senses,
where a flat sided steep frowns over the present world, I
saw a mighty Devil folded in black clouds, hovering
on the sides of the rock: with corroding fires he wrote
the following sentence now percieved by the minds of
men, & read by them on earth:

How do you know but ev'ry Bird that cuts the airy way,
Is an immense world of delight, clos'd by your senses
five?

P R O V E R B S    OF    HELL

In seed time learn, m haivest teach, in wintei enjoy.

Drive your cart and youi plow over the bones of the
dead.

The road of excess leads to the palace of wisdom.

Prudence is a lich, ugly old maid courted by In-
capacity.

He who desires but acts not, breeds pestilence.

The cut worm forgives the plow.

Dip him in the river who loves water.

A fool sees not the same tree that a wise man sees.